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earth, balanst on the top of the tusk of the boar-god, is likened to a
parasol, the tusk being the rod or handle, and the Himalaya the
crest on the top of it.]
Then the king said: " O brahman, whence have you come? " The
brahman said: "I come from Pratisthana-city." The king said:
" What have you to say ? " The brahman replied: " Your majesty is
a wishing-stone for all petitioners, since you are able to give any good
thing desired. Now I have a desire for a certain good thing; if you
will grant it, then I will tell you what it is." The king said: " I will
give you whatever you ask." The brahman said: " Give me the jar
of nectar." The king said: " By whom were you sent ? " The brah-
man replied: "I was sent by Qalivahana." Hearing this the king
reflected: " Since I first said to him * I will give it,' if I now do not
give it, it will be a disgrace and a sin. So by all means I must give it."
The brahman said: " O king, why do you hesitate ? You are a right-
eous man, and a righteous man's promise is not taken back. And thus
it is said:
9.	Tho the sun rise in the western quarter, tho Mount Meru be
moved and fire become cold, tho a water-lily bloom forth on a
rock upon a mountain-top, the promises of righteous men shall
not be taken back.	And so:
10.	Even today Qiva does not give up (the poison) kalakuta
(which he swallowed at the churning of the ocean);  the world-
tortoise still carries the earth upon his back; the sea still endures
the underworld fire, hard tho it be to endure. The righteous stand
by what they have agreed to."
The king said: " You have spoken truly. Take the jar of nectar."
So saying he gave it to him; and the brahman went to his own place,
praising the king. And the king returned 'to TJjjayini.
Having told this tale the statue said to the king: "O king, if such
magnanimity is found in you, then mount upon this throne." And
hearing this the king was silent.
Here ends the twenty-fourth story
metrical recension of £4
Again choosing an auspicious day, the diadem [that is, best] of kings joyfully came
forward to make himself the diadem of the throne [to seat himself upon it], when a
statue, perceiving it, addrest the king with bright-shining words to prevent his
action, and said: ** O noble king, there was an earth-lord in this universe who slew his
foes with the fire of majesty derived from repeated coronation-ceremonies. While this
long ruled, the earth was full of grain; rivers flowed with curds and mfllk, and trees

